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KH Si" &U CHAPTER XXIII.

Hm. J ' An Unexpected Meeting.
BsHhil 5 ' Keith paused nt tho landing, look- -

iiB a! '
W '' 'nR down ',lto "10 doBortcd wfTlce, nl- -

Bjcfl most tempted to return and force
Bfj Hawley Into a confession of his put
Bjfj pose. It was easy for lilm to con- -

Hlw reive, what would be tho final tcsult
KEf of this Interview betwoen tho artistic
H'l, gambler and MIsh Mnclalre. In spite
Hjfji of tho vaguo suspicion of ovll which
Hl the plainsman -- had lmplantod within
Hf bo woman's mind, tho other possessed
H '

, tho advantage, and would certainly
H ' ' Improve tt. All conditions wcio do- -

H cldcdly In his favor. He merely
K needed to convince tho girl that h)io

H( '
j was actually the party Kought, and

H V h'e would go forward, playing tho
B came ho doslred, believing herself
H' right, totally unconscious of any

H fraud, The very simplicity of It ien- -

H dered tho plot the moro dangerous,
H i tho moro difficult to eipnse. llaloy
H j had surely been favored by fortune In

H discovering this singer who chanced
K i to resemble llopo so remurkably, and

K r who, at the same time, was In such
B Ignorance as .to her own parentage.

B She would he ready to grasp at a
HB I straw, and, once persuaded as to her
BH Identity and legal rights, could hence- -

BB . forth be trusted implicitly as an ally.

BB Reallilng all this, and comprehend- -

BB i log also how easily Hawley would win

BB her confidence and overcome Ills

BBa warning by denouncing him as a fugl- -

BB Uve from Justice charged with minder.BB the temptation to return and fight It
H out then ind them became almost

', overpowering He had no fear of

IBBj 'Hawley, Indeed, physical fear hud
carcoly place In his composition,

cut he wus not as yet sufficiently for
tlflcd with facta for the seeking of
such an encounter. He could merely
guess at tho truth, unable to produce
nny proof with which to meet the
gambler's certain-denial- .

A man came In through the oHlre.
nnd began climbing .ihe'istalrs. He
was nlmoBt at tho landing bcfoie
Keith recognl.cd him or the other
glanced up.

"Ah seen her, I suppose?"
"Yes," ruturncd Keith, not thinking

It worth while to mention the lady'B
denial of having sent for him. ''I have
Just come from there,"

"Hum thought you'd be through by
this time fine looking girl, ain't she?

believe I'll run In and chat with her
myself."

H would advise you to select some
other, time. Doctor." snld the younger,
drily, "as the lady has a visitor at
present."

"A vUltor?" his face rosy, his
rdirewd eyes darkening, "Ah, Indeed!
Of the male sex?"

"1 Judge so "lllack Hart' Dawlcy."
"Oood Lord!" so startled his voice

broko "Did ho seo you?"
"Hnthcr; I backed him up against

the wall with a gun while I made my
udluu.'

"Hut what brought him there? Are
they acquainted?"

"Don't ask conundrums, Doctor. Ho
may bo your rival with tho fair lady
for all I know. If ho Is, my sympa-
thies are all with you. Only 1 wouldn't
try to soo Miss Chrlstlo Just now; I'd
wait for n clearer field. Hnwlcy Is
prnbnbly not In the best of humor "

Knlrbaln stared Into tho face of the
speaker, uncertain whether or not he
was being laughed at.

"Iteckon you're right." he acknowl-
edged at lust. "Tired, anyhow been
out all night thought I'd like to se
her again, though finest looking
woman I've met since 1 came West
lemaikahle eyes well, I'll go along to
bed see jou again Jack."

Keith Watched the stuidy figure
stamp heavily down the hall-wa-

loose boards creaking under his posi-

tive tread, and smiled to himself at
the thought that he might have, In-

deed, become truly Interested In the
music hall singer. Somehow, the doc-

tor did not harmonize with the con-

ception of low, or fit graciously Into
the picture. Still, stianger matins
had oecitried, and Cupid does not ask
pet mission bcfoie he plays pranks
with hearts. Kt-ll- tinned again d

the stalls, only to observe a
woman slowly cross the office and
commence the ascent. She was In the
shadow, her face een more deeply
shaded by her hat, yet he stared nt
her In uma.ement suiely. It was
Miss Maclalie! Vet how- - could It be?
Ilu had left that poison scarcely lle
minutes before In "2(i." and this stair
wa was tin; on! exit. Ills hand
giasped tho rail, his heart thiobblng
btiaugely, as a suspicion of the ti nth
clossed his brain Could this be
Hope? Could It be tli.il sho was here
also? As her foot touched the laud
ing. she saw hlin, her eyes lighting up
suddenly In recognition, a wave of
(olnr flooding- - her cheeks

'Why, Captain Keith" she exclaim
ed. extending her gloied hand frankly,
"you hne been to my mom. and were.
going away I am so glad I came In
time "

"I haidlv thought to meet you," lie
replied, retaining her lingers in his
grasp "When did you reach Shell- -

I dan?" .

j "Only last night. I had no Idea you
,weie here until Doctor I'alrbaln

i hauced to mention your name Then
j 1 at once begged him to tell you how

exceedingly anxious 1 was to see ou
You see, I vius sine you would come
If nu only knew 1 really thought
you would be heio this moinlng. and
leniaiued In my room waiting, but

j there were Mime things I actually had
to lime. I wasn't out ten minutes, so
you mustn't think I sent you a mes- -

huge and then fmgot "
j The nature of the mistake was be--

coming apparent, and Keith's gray
eyes smiled as they looked into the
depths of the brown.

"Your message had lather an amus-
ing ieult.' he said, "as the doctor

mu that Miss Christie Maclalm
was the one who desired my pres-
ence. "

"Miss .Mnclalre!" her voice exhibit
ing Htartled surprise "Wliy wny
oh, I did forgot; I never told htm dif-

ferently. Why. It was most ridicu-
lous" She laughed, white teuth
gleaming between the parted red lips,
yet not altogether happily "Let me
explain, Captain Keith, for really I

have not been maRqueiadlng. Doctor
Kalrbnlu and I arrived upon the same
tialn last evening He Is such a fun-
ny man, hut was very nice, and offer-
ed to escort mo to the hotel. I remem-
ber now that although he introduced
himself. 1 unver once thought to men-
tion to him my name. The town was

ory lough last night tho company
had paid off the graders I was told
and there was no carriage, so we were
compelled to walk I -- I never saw
euch n mob of drunken men One
came reeling against me, and brushed
asldo my ell so as to see my face
The doctor struck him, and then the
marshal came up you know him, Hill
Hlckock nnd the Impudent follow
actually declared ho knew me, thnt
1 was Chrlstlo Mnclalre I tried to
explain, but they hurried mo on
through the crowd to the hotel, and 1

became confused, and forgot. Do you
suppose the) registered mo by that
nisniH' '

'Quito likely; at least Palrbalu still
believes It was the Christie whom hu
bo gallantly escorted lant night "

"How provoking," hui foot tupping
the Moor, a little wrinkle between l'"r
eyes 'it seems as though I couldn't
cbvuvo thai ".uinun does sho does

I he really look llko me!"
II "At a little distance, yes," he ad

ultted, "her form and face resemble

darker, her eyes have a different ex-

pression, and she must be five or six
ears older."
"Do do you know her well?" i

"No, Indeed; 1 havo seen- hcr'sevcr-a- t

times on tho stage, but never met '

'her until a few moments; ago."
"A few moments ago! Do you mean

; ihe Is here In this hotel?"
"Yes, Miss Hope, nnd thnt wan what

made the mistake in names so laugh
aide. Falrbaln gave me your mes-ogo- ,

hut as coming from Christie. I

wiib, of greaily surprised, yet
lespomled. Tho loily very promptly
denied having sent (of nio( but ns I

was anxious to Interview her myself,
we managed to drift into conversation,
and I must have passed a half hour
there. I might have been there still
but for an Interruption."

"Oh, Indeed!" with Using Inflection
He glanced quickly about, reminded

of the situation.
"Yes, llawley came In, and 1 would

prefer not to meet him here, or have
him discover jou were in Sheridan. '

Could we not go to your room?
have much to tell you."

Her questioning eyes left his face,
and stared down over the rail. A heav
lly built man. with red moustache
leaned against the cleik's desk, his
faro toward them

. "Do you know that man?" she asked
! quickly. "He followed mo all the

time I was shopping. I I believe ho
Is tho same one who Jostled me In the

' crowd last night."
Keith leaned past her to get a bet

ter view, but the fellow turned, and
slouched away

"I only had a glimpse, but have no
tecnllectlon of ever seeing him before.
You heard no name?"

" 'Wild Hill' called him either Scott,
or Scotty If this Is the same man."

Keith's Jaw-- set, the fighting light
burning In his eyes. That was the
name of the fellow- - rooming with Wll
loughby, tho one who seemed to be
llawlpy's special assistant. Was he
here as a spy? Ills hands clinched
on the rail. He was anxious to go
down anil wring the truth out of him,
but Instead, he compelled his eyes to
smile, turning back to the glil,

"A mere accident probably; but
I about my request? May I talk with
j you a few moments alone?"

She bowed, apparently still dlssatN
tied legaidlng Ills lengthy conversa

I tlon with Christie, yet permitted hlni
to follow-- down the hall. She held
open the door of "15," and he entered

"Was Your Call Upon Miss Maclatre !

Very Interesting?" i

i
i

silently, not wholly understanding the .

' olinnge In her manner. She stood u

the diesser, ill aw Ing off her
gloves and reniovlng her hat,

i "Will you be heated. Captain; the
aim chair by tho window Is the more

1 comfortable." Shu turned towaid him.
almost shyly, yet with womanly curi-
osity which would not be stilled. "Was
your call upon Miss Muclalre very In- -

terestlng? bid you admire her very
much?"

Keith's eyes lifted to her face. Ills
ears quick to detect the undertone
In her voice.

"Inteiestlng? yes, for 1 was seeking
after information, and met with some

j success. As to the other question, I

am not sure whether 1 admire tho ladv
'

or nut. She is bright, pretty, and
'companionable, and In spite of her

piofesslon, at heart, I believe, a good
woman. Hut really, Miss Hope, I was '

too deeply Immersed In my purpose ,

to give her personality much consld- -

eration Among other things we spoke
of you "

j

"Of me? Why?" I

"I told her something of our
together, of how both llaw-

ley and I had been confused. She was
anxious to learn who you were, hut"
unfortuuatel), I have never, even yet,

j hentd your name."
"You have not?" '

"No: I left vou nt Fort bo-- j

j llevlng you Chrlstlo Maclatre g

it your Binge name, of couisu
' and wus continued In this belief by
finding In the holster of tho saddle
vou had been riding an envelope bear-
ing that nildrcbs."

"I remember; It contained tho note
the mail brought to mo from Ilnwloy;
ho had written It that, way." She
crossed tho room, sinking down Into a
chair facing him. "And you have
actually confueed mo with CbilstW
Maclaire all this while? Have netcr
known who I was"

He shook his head
"I told you to call rut Hope; that la

my name I am Hope Walte."
"Waltu!" he leaned forward, star-

tled by the possibility "not not "
'Yes," she burst In, holding out her

hnnds, clasping the locket, "and this
was my fathers wheru did you pet
It?"

He took tho trinket from her, turn- -

- t ni,a. In ViU ttna-or- t l.tltU . Ilk.

tlo the threads of mystery were be--

Ing unraveled, yet, even now, ho could U

not see very far. Ho looked up from
the locket Into her questioning face. i

"Did I not tell you? No; then it
was an oversight. This was about tho
throat of one of the men I burled nt
Clmmaron Crossing, but but, Hope .

It was not your father."
"I know," her voice choking slight- -

ly. "Mrs. Murphy found that out;
that Is why I am here. I heard my

rather cam to Sheridan, and I wanted
you to help me find him." I

He was talnking and did not answer j

at once, at.d s,he went on In some !

alarm. !

"Do jou know anything about him.
Captain Keith? Where Is he? Why I

Is he heie? Don't be afraid to tell .

me."
He pressed tho locket back Into" her

hand, retaining the latter, unresisted,
within his own.

"I have not seen your father, Hope,
but he was certainly heie a few davs
ago, for I'alrbaln met him. They were
together In the army. 1 am going to
tell you all I know It seems to be a
tangled web, but the ends must be
Fomewhere, although, I confess, I am
all at sea."

He told It slowly and simply, bring-
ing forth his earlier suspicion, a lid

how he had stumbled upon facts ap-

parently continuing them. Ho related
her father's robbery, his loss- - of valu-
able papers, and the conversation be-

tween llawley and Scott which led to
the suspicion thnt these same pa-

pers had fallen Into the hands
of the former, and wero the
basis of his plot. Hope listened,
breathless with Interest, her widely
opened eyes tilled with wonder. As
ho concluded speaking she 'burst
foith:

"Hut I don't understand In the least.
Captain Keith. Why did this man
llawley send me to the Snlt fork?"

"He thought he was dealing with
Christ.-- Maclaire. He had some iea
son for getting her away; getting her

j where he could exercise Influence over
her."

"Yef yes; but who Is she?"
"That Is what makes the matter so

hard to unravel. She doesn't even
know herseU. llawley Is going to
take advantage of her Ignorance In
this tespect, and convince her that
she Is the person he wishes her to
represent but who Is the person? If
we knew that we might block the
game."

. lioth sat silent, striving to figure''
out some reasonable explanation.

"Do you know of any special papers
your father carried?" he aaked.

"No; none outside his business
ngrcemetits." ,

"Has any one ever dlfc?flpeaied con-

nected with your family? Did you
have an older sister?"

"Fred and 1 were the only children.
Why should you abk that question?"

"Hrrause something of that nature
would seem to be the only rational ex-

planation. Your brother must have
told llawley something some family
secret which he felt could be utilized
to his own advantage. Then he saw
your ptctuie, and was immediately re-

minded of thev remarkable resem-

blance between you and Christie
Mnclalre. Kvldently this dlscoveiy

' fitted Into his plan, and made It. pos-

sible for him to proceed, lie has been
trying ever since to get an interview
with the woman, to sound her, and
find-o- what he can do with her. Ho

has written letters, sufficiently ox- -

! pllclt to make it clear his scheme Is

based upon a will drawn, ns he claims,
by Christie's giandfalher. No doubt
by this time hu has fully tonylncc'd
the girl that she Is the ilghtful heiress
to propel ty as he stated to Scott
valued at over u million dollars. That's
n stake worth fighting' for, and these
two will make a hard combination.
He's got the papers, or claims to have,
and they must be the ones stolen from
your father. I have beeu trusting you
might know something In yobr family
history which would make It all
plain."

"Rut I do not," decisively. "You
must believe Ine; not so much as a

, hint of any secret has ever reached
mo. There are only the four of us,
Fatlrt-r-, Mother, Fred, and I, I am
sure there can be no secret, nothing
which I would not know. Perhaps, If

! I could see Miss Maclaire "
'I am convinced that would be use-

less," he Interrupted, rising, and pa-

cing across the floor "If Hawley has
convinced her of the Justice of the
claim, he will also have pledged her
to secrecy He Is working out of sight
like a mole, for he knows the fraud,
and will never come to the surface
until everything Is In readiness. I

know a better way; I'll find Fred, and
bring hlni here. He would tell you
whatever It was he told Hawley, and
that will give ua the clue."

He picked up bis hat from the table,
but she lose to her feet, holding forth
her hands.

"I cannot thank you enough, Cap-

tain Keith," she exclaimed frankly.
"You are doing so much, and with no

pel tonal Interest--- "

"Oh, but I havo."
The tong lathes dropped over the

brown oyes.
"What do you mean?"
"That 1 have a personal Interest In

you, Hope."
She stood silent, her bosom ilslng

and falling to rapid breathing.
"You don't mind my calling jou

Hope? I haven't got used to Miss
Walto yet."

Her eyes met his swiftly.
"Of course, not. Such ceremony

would be foolish after nil you have
done for me. Dc do you call her
Christie?"

He laughed, clasping her hands
closer

"1 assure you no she Is strictly
Miss Maclaire, and," solemnly, "shall
1 to the end of the chapter."

"Oh well L itMn'l .I nnv tfctt
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Do not allow your kidneys and blud- -

BBj' der tiouble to develop beyond tho
BBj! j' teach of medicine. Take Foley Kidney

BBf l'llls. They gle quick results und
BBF ,i Mop Irregularities with surprising
BBS 'I' promptness. Co-o- p Drug.

H , NOTICE OF ASSESSMENT.

BBJ The Rich-Cach- e Mining Company.

BBJ J'rlncipal place of business, Logan

BBJI Notice is hcioby given that at a

BBe ''' meeting of tho board of dliectors,

K ' held on tho 19th day of July, 1911,

BBC I (in assessment of one mill per shaie

BBS ,
was levied on tho capltnl stock of the

BBB ( corporation, payable on or beforo tho

K f 10th of August. 1911, to N. W. Kim- -

BBV ball, treasurer, at his office, at Car--

BBR don IlroR., Main street, Logan City,

BBB '

HHB Any stock upon which this assess- -

BBI ment may remain unpaid on the 10th

BBft i day of Aug. 1911, will be delinquent

BBB , and ndvertlsed for sale at public auc- -

BBfl i tlon, and unless payment Is niado be- -

BBB fore will be sold on tho 20th day of

BBBV Aug. 1911, at 2 o'clock p. m. to pay

BBB ' the delinquent assessment together
BBBb with cost of advertising and expense

BBBj $

B i SDW. HANSON. Hcrntary,
B Logan City, Utah.
B ' Dated, July 20, a22

BBB1 5

HHfMI Useless.

BBBJ I It is useless to iry to get women
BBBjl to believe there ca' be anything real- -

bad about a man who Is willing(ly load his wife down with Jewelryhh r

BVBj i Write ChambeiH' Medicine Co., Doo- -

BBBa ley Illock, Halt Lnko City, for a sain- -

BBBB i, pin of their guaranteed Dyspepsia
BBmBf A Tablets No cute, no pay is JurI what
BBBbj ' wo mean when wo say e guarantee
BBBBS. these tablets Writ it their physician
BBBBfih for advice Sold exclusively and glint- -

BBBB' I antced by A S Homo Druggist 79
BBBB '' North Main, Logan. UtahI; I MONEYJOLOAN

H ft On unencumbcre
BBBKBBBB 1. I Improved Farms

H 1 Inter-Mounta- in Lire

H Insurance Co.
BbBBB o

B (i ) O. CARTER, Mgr
H V

t 4 Atlas niock, Salt Lake City.

H Tr William Spry, President,
bTbTa"'!' I Itoduey 'r- - I'udGur, Treasurer,

B;iV-'H- I luter-Mouutn- Keeps
BbVX BL I

,uu,lrunco premiums

3 sasHSEgasHSHsggBsssESBsasasHSHsasHsagasHHHJjagafaT yjfl

j Say! -- -

' I

I You! t 1

Mr. Man! 5

B YOU cannot afford to be S i
without THE REPUBLICAN I 1
if you want to be just to your- - a

B'V. self. ' -
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S - YOU cannot keep in touch 1

g with the times, the progress of S j
. civilization, the condition of the I

S crops, all the local news of the I 3

Valley by keeping that subscrip- -

S tion price in your pocket. c 1
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DON'T you know that j JL
8 your home paper is thewatch j

"dog of your city, your county j 1
and your State? g I

I "?---

-
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GJ DOES not reason tell you ffi

that your duty is to your Home ' jj

g paper first; outsiders after? "
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' , We are publishing the best c
S thrice-a-wee- k paper in the state.

Boost Logan, the Beautiful City
B of the North and Salubrious I
S Cache Valley by Jetting us put

your name on the list, S J
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I Phone 48 and We'll Tell 1

1
"

You All About It I

BlSasa5Tg5H5SSa5HHH5tigai5B5Bgg5a5Bp5f'ga5HSgp5BB -


